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Condition of the A ffrleuHnral Population

ofk-"l--

Jf. Y. Tribune reorts of Mr. liradlaiiah's lecture.)

There is another matter uj,m which I
wish to make a special plea. I mean
the state of our agricultural laborers.
And I am not going to do it from any
view of mine. My view would be a bit-

ter one indeed. But I will givo it to
you from a report made tinder authority
of the crown and signed by tho present
bishop of Manchester. Mr. llfuly. and
Mr. Stanhope acomminniou which cer-
tainly did not take evideuco iu any
spirit of undue favor toward tho lalwrer.
And hero let me say a word for press-
ing these things upon your attention,
for there are editors lu re who do not
know our grief or our wrongs, wh
say that thes aro mntrra which need
not be hero discussed. But wh n thrro
are so many pens nnd tongues to paint,
everything golden to yoti.nnrely it least
one tongue msy le permitted to how
the other lining of the cloud. (Pro-

longed applause.) Bishop Frnzer snys
of some of the dwellings in Suffolk thut
thev aro detestable; of some of '.hem
in Northampton that they are a dis-

grace to civilization; of nonio of lhm
in Sussex tin', they nre a dingriico t.
any civilized Nmmiinitv, and then ho

abruptly, for his eyes dropped with aFARMERS AND PLAN1 RS9 .

YOUR ATTENTIONS
It will pay you to send your Orders to

'
X--

PAD TVTPP Q rT 016 Bt Plows, steel or cast amy sixe or pattern t;o or send tot aX11UAjIiJ . T. H. JOXE8 & CO., Nashville. Tenn.

PApiyrPPQi For the best Wheat Drill, gotof XI A1U J.IU3 . T. H. J0NE3 & CO., NaahvUIe, Tenn.

PAD lWPIJ Q t For best Subsoil Plows go toI nniUIjIUJ T. H. JOKES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

Pit) TVTPP Q For 016 best Wheat Fans and Seed-whe- Cleaners, go tornniUijrlkJ T. H. JOKES ci CO., NashviUe, Tenn.

PiB 1VTP P Q or the Best Hay Presses, go to
A nniUlilXlJ . T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

PAP 1VTP PQ i For the best Straw Cutters, go to
Al.lAlUAaitJ . T. H. JONES A CO., Nashville, Tenp.

PAPTVTPPQ" For the best Corn Shellers, go to
XklULiflO . T. H. JONES A CO., Nashville, Tenn.

PAPTVTPPQ For the best Wagons, go tof XlUllALiikO T. H. JONES A CO., Nashville. Tenn.

PT AMTPPQ roT 010 best Cotton Gin, Cotton Press, Cotton Sweep, Cotton Scraper, Cotton
al-ii- ll 1 JjlVO Planter, and Cotton Plows, go or send to

T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville, Tenn.

PAP TVTPP C! For fresh, pure, reliable Field Seeds, at lowest market prices, go tot iAfimii AJ . T. H. JONES & CO., Nashville. Tenn.

FARMERS: For the best

Harrows,
Cider Mill,Expanding Cultivators,

Threiikers and. Separators,
Haw Rakes,

Harpoon Hay Forks,
nashlnf Machines,

Ice Boxes,
Farm Pumps,

Or any thing else you may need to cultivate

rr . II" . JONES & CO.,
Manufacturers and Dealers, Wholesale and Retail, in

AGRICULTURAL IMPLEMENTS,
Improved Farming Machinery, Field Seeds, etc.,

NOS. 32 AND 34 EROAD STREET

And price the Implement or Machine you want, at their House, before you buy elsewhere. IT
WILL PAY YO0.

T PTsTPPQ 'w want your CASH TRADE, and we will offer you First-clas- s Farming Tm- -
a smuimuiw pttmma ana machinery at ngures to compete witn any mantel, rsorm or soutn.
All Cash Orders from a distance filled with the same promptness and fidelity as if the purchaser was
personally present.

A cordial Invitation is extended to all farmers everywhere, who read this advertisement, to make
our uouse neaa quarters wmie in ivasnvme.

a

.A. Liberal Discount to
CALL ON OK ADDRESS .

T. H. JONES & CO.,
32 and 34. Broad street, Nashville, Tenn.

Ail iirc.-ifs- .

A I i 'i.Nl.Y AT L4W,
Columbia Trnnnnaoai

TQ1 atteu.; a.l couru U be holden lor Maury um
adjoining rnntie.

Office, Wuitthoroo K'oek. . feb?VTl

fHARLLS Cl.K Mi.j AIlOlSXEY AT LAW,
Columbia. TmMWH

Spaslal attculion sm . the rollK !',on at

HILL c FIGCTT.s,
at Jjix anj Solicitors in Cfcaaetry,

Colii.nl)., Tennetwee.
Will practice in he court of Maury and adjoini-

ng: sdim.
i in tta Wuilthorne Block.

JV, L. COCHHV.V.
ATTOKNKY AT LAW,

Aud General Coil, vf.ii ij-u-

CMnuii, Twin

loan v. wi:niHt .T. j. n fcu.-if-

raiauT wkhsti
V ATloIiNLVS AT mv,

Columbia, Teiiues3e.

H. TI1I.MONS.WM. ATTOKXEr AT LAW,
Columbia. Teuue.

Special attention given to all business eirusto
to him. niar-2- -l

SSAmCELS, Jr.,
aud Solicitor In Equity. "U

Columbia, Tenn.
Office with L. D. Myers, Eiq. 18'rict attentioa

to all legal busmeas guaranteed to those who en-
trust tbe same to bis care May 30, 1873. ly

JOHN . F50.NP.. . . KOBT. U. MCat
OM a McKAY,

1 ATlllliNEYS AT LAV.'.
Columbia, Telineiiea.

Office, Whitthoni" Biock.
Prompt alteot:on KiM n '" kin.ht of colVectlmj

M. LDWARPS,w
ATToIiNLY AT LAW.

Dallas, Texas,
Will pract.t-- in (Li court of Da'j aud tbeaV

loiniDR count . frla-- lj

P. A Z. M. CVl'LRT,

Attornevo at Lair hii1 Solicitors til Chanoary,
Wyyueb ro,

rtill practice iu I' e couutie of Hardin. Wayaav
. Laareiice, l.ewi-- . Ivrr;. . uod aud In th.Siipr nie nt Cur. at Nashville.

'articular atffufioD gitii ii tt:e collection of
(ianus.

Tbfjr i'n fiww.t-- - .( i r ; ":s:oi:. pateiita,
aud bnuutv laud , 1 for 'li prtm-u- N at Wash
Inutoii. M4-73-l- y

HOrLS.

GUEST HOUSE,
South Main Street,

COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE

Board, $2 cr Day.

Carriages, busies or sadd's r furaiihea on
application to tbe proprietor,

JAMLij L GO EST.
Colnmbia, Jan. 1. 18TJ.

NELSON HOUSE,
WALKER k LIPSCOMB, Proprietors,

COLUMBIA, TENNESSEE-

This well known house ia undergoing thorough
repair and newly furnished, and is now open for the
accommodation of tbe public generally.

Onr table shall be furnished at all iimes with the
best the country will afford.

8erranta polite and attentive, and every attention
will be given to make our house inferior to none lit
the South.

tv spirit tbe patronage of the public generally.
tuciil-iJ- tr WiLui a Lipscomb, Proprietors.

MAXWELL HOUSE,
Nashville, Tennessee

rTJLTOJJ" At CO.. Iioprit.TP.
MISCELLAAKOfS.

JjOOKS! BOOKS' nOK!SI
PLKI00ICA .3

Stationery, Wa'l Paper.
Viadow Sliad-- S V.', N t't. r

W. H. EKiiI :
West Hide Public Square, C il'ituri.,, I eunessea.

FIRST NATIONAL BANK
or cor.rwBiA, ti

Capita- - ur SiWXJO ..fl',',..
T. W. Iiuu, It. B. Moor.i, T. L. .Mta. J U,

Tovm, L. KniritsoK, 4. M. Taowaa,
John Frierson.

Receives deposits, deals in foreign and dome tie
exchange, gold, silver aud government securities.

ColleeUona made and remitted for on day of pay-
ment at current ratee of exchange.

Keren a atampe for aale.

JOHN FEIERSON,
Pi iilstru

LUCIUS FEIXRSOM,

J as. B. Cauuiax&s. Cwhler.

Wm. Shirley

MARBLE MANUFAUTORY.

IVXonimqnt

TO Til 3 STONES,
aU of the

BEST ITALIAN MARBLE

Also, I have the latest Stvlri of fjssrfm

AU werk as cheap as can be done elsewhere
Maaofactory on West Main street, near tue

W. H. WlI.UAJiS JOE. TOWX.EB

Williams &. Towler,
Wholesale and Rrtail

DRUGGISTS.
A full supply of M 'dicinos, IkintM, Oils. Glass,

Wines and Liquor", Tobacco aud Cigin. eU, ly

on hand ; alno vtartieD Seedi-- .
Projvriptions carefully coni)ounit"U at all hours

f Uy and uixlit. felT-- f

,T. A. ENGLE,
1 vili r in all kiuds of

CHOICE F.MILY GROCERIES,

11;V ooous,
BOOTS,

SHOLrt,

ClOAES,

TOBACCO,

LlytOKS, and

ivrNTRV Pi.oprcz.

C ircer South Main street acd Lugle Avenue.

All goods delivered.

iKi. IT, 1873. ly

C. A. & W. H. FARRIS,

c o .a. c m
Avd

HARNESS MAKERS,
Corner South Mam and Depot streeta,

COLUMBIA, TENN.

Oct. IT, 18TJ. ly

0. L. Reynolds,

PORTRAIT PAINTER,
COLUMBIA, TEKN.

Portraits thrown np to life size from photographs.
Old portait rentted and cleaned.

Sruoio I'lemiUK's new block. Garden street,
nearly opposite the Presbyterian church

Oct. 3, 1873. ly

W. 0. Reynolds,

SURGEON DENTIST,

COLUMBIA, TENS.

Ornct HsniLug' new block. Garden atrett,
Uarly opposite tbe Preebyterian rbiirch.

I keep conxtaiitly on baud a foil stork uf tooth.
tiWsta, eoar and loi.ons for the uh tr.d qi-.t-

z :
all reeommeu-if- d "7 the United States denta!

CaO aUd t.ce me.

OCTOBER 31, 1873.

heart was full of new plans and new
purposes. He could keep his promise,
and he would ; he would never make
Nancy's heart ache again by breaking
that promise. Me stopped suddenly--

had the storm reached Sumner ? - The
tall buildings along tho wharf were
leaning roofless, one this way, another
that ; as if the wind, comming over the
bluffs, had reached just low enough to
unroof them. He hastened around the
foot of the hill; there lay the brick
hotel, the boast of the town, in scattered
fragments on the ground, like a wasp's
nest scattered by the housekeeper's
broom. He looked around ; three --

fourths of the town lay in ruins. How
was it with his home ? He ran up the
street until he could see where it stood.
Gone ! Not a vestige of it left. And
his family ? Perhaps they had escaped
belore the storm ; perhaps bcarce
knowing what he did, he hurried to the
nearest house that was yet standing,
and without ceremony opened the door.
There was no one in the room, but on a
couch in one corner, a white sheet
" sunk to the 'still proportions " of two
silent forms. Moved by some strange
impulse, he turned back the covering
that shrouded the faces Nancy and the
baby ! Shocked, stuned, he sank on
his knees and laid his face on that dear
form. Who can describe, who can
comprehend the utter desolation of that
hour ? None but those who have felt it.
O the thoughts and memories that crow-
ded upon him many of them bitter,
regretful thoughts. But there was one
memory for which he was thankful ;

that he had not listened to the tempter
which whispered to him yester-mor- n,

that it would be weak and unmanly to
yield to her request.

They found him there an hour after-
ward, but he asked no questions, made
no reply to their attempts at consola-
tion, and they left him alone with his
dead.

There was " hurrving to and fro" in
Sumner that day, ior many were! left
homeless ; many bruised and crippled
by the storm. And the mourners who
wended their way up the long hill to
the burying-groun- d, were as sad as
though the silence had been broken by
the toilling of solemn bells. Kansas
Monthly.

Best Points from Josh Billings.
Pride is cheap and common ; you kan

find it all the way down from the mon-
arch on hiz throne tew the rooster on hiz
dunghil.

There are excepshuns to all rules, no
doubt, but the excepshuns don't win
often enuff tew make them pay.

lhe same time spent in learning tew
phiddle a-- passable tune on one ctring
wud enable a man tewbekuman elegant
shumaker.

Man iz the only thing treated with
reason, and still he iz the most unrea- -
zonable thing kreated.

Happiness konsists in having what we
want, and wanting what we hav.

lhere iz lots ov eddikated people m
the world who, if it want for their learn-
ing, wouldn't kno anything.

I kno what it iz tu be a grandpa
its fun alive.

Respectability in theze times depends
a good deal upon a man's bank account.

Everybody but the kussid phools are
tew work for themselves.

There is a kind of knriosity which iz
very common amongst pholLP, vhich
pronips them to see how near they can
go tew a mule's heels and not get hit.

Silence is safe. The man who hasn't
spoke alwus hes the advantage of him
who haz.

The parrott iz not a game bird, altho
thev bight good, hang on well, and di
hard.

A parrott will live 200 years and grow
cross tew the last.

They hav no song, but kan be larnt
tew sware korrectly.

A parrott in a private family iz about
az useless az a seckond attack ov the
meazles, and make more trubble than
taking a skoolmom tew board.

Whatsoever kan happen may happen,
and we have no excuse for being sur-
prized at enything in this life.

JVlenny people are virtewous lor the
reputashun of it.

In a square fite, the heart is aiwuss
tew much for the head, and I am glad
ov it.

A regular old fashioned, thorobred lie
don't do much hurt, it iz the half breeds
that do the mischief.

I cater for little children i luv them
i believe they have bin a grate suck- -

cess thus far, and ain't a going to run out
long as pholks last.

1 hid plenty ov people who are will
ing tew tell you all they kno, if you tell
them all you kno, but the raizery ov tha
trade iz, they don't kno much.

lt iz mst a? natral for an old phellow
tew give advice az is it tew grunt.

lharo iz only one impulse ov the
human harte that iz alike in us all,
and that is, self-lu- v.

The Raid of a California Lioness.
Jake Bergman, an Augusta (Cal.)

ranchero, was wakened, one morning,
in September by a peculiar noise amopg
his cattle, and, having dressed and
started for the ranche, he found them
drawn up in a perfect hollow square
with the calves in the center, while the
horns of the old ones bristling on the
outside made it look decidedly perilous
for an enemy to approach. Hardly had
Bergman reached this array when a big
California lioness sprang upon him.
He was unarmed, but was a man of im-

mense muscular power. The two em-

braced cordially, but the brute was too
much for Bergman ; she clawed the
flesh off his breast and arms in a very un-
comfortable manner. But Bergman's
Indian servant came up, and the lioness
tossed Bergman aside and went for the
red-ski- n, tearing it up at her own sweet
will. The brute had dug in nearly to
the poor Indian's untutored heart, when
Bergman came down on her head with
a stake and crushed in her skull. This
finished her, but the two men vill have
to fat up very fast to fill the hole she
made in their flesh. The animal meas-
ured six feet from tip to tip, and tbe
absolute emptiness of her Btomach was
the cause of her raid.

The Poet and the Man of Intel-
lect. What a faculty must that be
which can paint the most barren land-
scape and humblest life in glorious
colors ! It is pure and invigorated
sense reacting on a sound and strong
imagination. Is not this the poet'scase ?
The intellect of most men is barren. It
is the marriage of the soul with nature
that makes the intellect fruitful, that
gives birth to imagination. When we
were dead" and dry as the highway,
some sense which has been healthily fed
will put us in relation with nature, in
sympathy with her, some grains of fer-
tilizing pollen floating in the air fall on
us, and suddenly the sky is all one rain-
bow, is full of music and fragrance and
flavor. The man of intellect only, the
proeaic man, is a barren and staminifer-ou- s

flower ; the poet is a fertile and
perfect flower. The poet must keep
himself unstained and aloof. Let him
perambulate the bounds of imagination's
provinces, the realms of poesy and not
the insignificant boundaries of towns.
How many faculties there are which we
have never found ! Some men, me-think- s,

have found only their hands and
feet. Thoreau.

According to a California paper, a
young lady of the city, in telling a gen-
tleman about her Yosemite trip, Baid
the scenery was gorgeous, perfectly rav-
ishing, but she didn't like their style of
locomotion down there. " How's that ?"
said her friend, "how did vou loco-mote- ?"

"Why, don't you think," he
replied, "I had to ride a la clothes-
pin !"

FIGTJERS,

BROADUS

a, a ft o iSrJ! -- r o'

flit IV -

tk warsim aw v "ay" r,JELD SEEDS,
.V-- " - - - O O f C C C

Double Shovel Plows,Walking Cultivators,Reapers and Mowers,
Horse Powers,

Haw Tedders,
Well Fixtures,Refrigerators,

Feed Mills,
sjnnrns,

your farms or plantations, go or send to

NASHVILLE, TENN.

the Trade. TEEMS CASH.

The Elephant.
Elephants live, it is generally be

lieved, to the age oi a nundred or a
hundred and twenty year?, and average
six to seven feet in lieight. A very few
years since, one died at Benares which
was believed by local tradition to have
carried Warren Hastings. At seventy
years old the animal is quite in its
prime, and will perform long marches,
beat the jungles for a whole day, and
receive unmoved the charge of the soli-
tary buffalo, a greater test of staunch
ness and confidence than the rush and
roar of a tiger. The price of a docile
elephant, free from disease or vice, and
with many seasons of usefulness before
it, varies from 60 or 70 to 120.
Much higher sums are constantly given
for those which have a reputation in the
sporting world, or which are conspi-
cuous for ther height or symmetry, or
are peculiarly fitted to play a part in
festivals or social pageantry. An ele-
phant of nine, ten, or eleven feet is rare,
but is magnificent to behold. Each
animal haa its name. The female is
"the Pearl," the "beloved" one, or
the " golden mouth." Recent history
or ancient traditions is called on to sup-
ply appellations for the males, which
range from the familiar sounds of Hyder
Ali and Tippoo on the one hand, up to
the mythic heroes of the Indian ejjics on
tho other ; Bhimawho wielded a mace
like Athelstan the unready, and Arjuna,
who, like Ulysses, distanced all com-
petitors in the use of the bow. Herds
of these animals in a wild state are still
to be found in central and Southern
India, in the jungles of Assam, and also
in the forests which skirt the east rn
frontier of the Indian peninsula. It is
scarcely necessary to add that elephants
cannot be used for practical purposes
except in hot climates. But there are
few eights more in harmony witlr an
eastern landscape than a line of some
fifteen or twenty elephants waiting, by
the. side of some well-know- n cover, for
the signal to commence operations, or
than the soli! ary animal which may be
seen towards evening in tho months of
January or February, slowly wending
its wy over an enormous plain to a clus-
ter of white tents in which a couple of
English officials are recording the re-

sults of a survey ot the country, or have
been dealing out useful advice and sum-
mary justice to a whole village popula-
tion. Saturday Review.

The question is beginning to bo a
serious one, whether there is any way
in which it can be ascertained if the
cashier of a bank is robbing it or not.
In the last defalcation, that of cashier
Pierce, of the Merchants' national, at
Lowell, the abstraction of funds is a
matter of years. One of the directors
is reported to have rubbed his eyes
open, and observed that the stealing be-

gan while the institution was a state
bank, and has been going on ever sincr.
A mere accident led to the exposure.
How long these great defalcations might
continue if it were not for these occa-
sional accidents it is impossible to Bay.
It is a characteristic of unintelligent or-

ganisms to be slow to recognize fatal
injuries. A horse will run around the
bull-rin- g at a good pace after his bowels
have been torn out, simply because he
does not known how Badly he is hurt.
Shoot a little bullet into a man and he
drops on the spot. If there were any
alert principle of sentiment life in a
financial institution it would seem that
a cashier could not steal a half or a
quarter million without the knowledge
of any other member of the organiza
tion. JSew xork Tribune.

A few days since, five geese, owned
by a man living at Mormon island, Cal.,
died from an unknown disease ; and, on
examining the gizzard of one, grain gold
sufficient to make a five-doll-ar piece
was found. The remaining four canned
out each almost the same amount of the
precious stuff. The gold was probably
picked np by tne fowls near some chams
where the miners had been sluicing, and
it is presumed that the quicksilver at
tached to it caused their death.

AfsTjane's new steamer SairvOnmn
plying between Ft. Garry and Brecken- -
ridge, was for some reason denied
agress from the British possessions
should she cross into Johnny Bull's
part of Ked river.

COXTEXT.
BY KE.NKLM CHILLINGLY,

There are times when the troubles of life are still
The bees wandered lost in the depths of June,

Aud I paused where the chime of a silver rill
Sang the linnet and lark to their rest at nouu.

Said my soul : " See how calmly the wavelets glide,
rtioucu so narrow tneir way to tneir ueeau-ve-

And tho world rhat I tiaverss is wide, is wide,
And yet is too narrow to bold content.

" O my soul, never say that the world is wide
lhe rill In its banks u less closely pent ;

It is thou who art sliorelesB ou every side,
And thy width will not let thee inclose couteul.

The Japanese at Table.
If bread is the staff of life with Euro

peans, so is rice with Asiatics. It is the
staple food of the people, and with
little soy or pickle, or some other sim
ple condiment, is often the only food
of the lower classes in Japan from
month's end to month's end. They do
not rejoice in tho knives, forks and
spoons of civilization, nor use their fin
gers like the East Indians, but they use
a couple ot skewer-lik- e sticks, which
they call hashi, and wo call chop stickH,
and uncommonly deftly they apply
them to all the necessary purposes,
Foreigners can manage them only after
much practice, and Bonio can never get
the knack.

lt is strikingly curious to see them
eat for tho first time. The rice is
bronght up in a beautifully clean tub,
which holds enough for the dav s con
sumption. It is as often served cold as
hot, and the modus operandi is as fol
lows : We will suppose it is a simple
meal of the simplest classes. A small
table about nine to twelve inches
square and six to nine inches high is
placed sometimes in the middle of tho
feeders, sometimes one to each person.
On this table are two or three small
dishes perhaps one has oine slices of
cold hsh, another Borne pickles, lily
root, green ginger and horseradish,
another a little soy, and so on. A maid
servant fills a small basin, about the
sizo of a breakfast cup. with Oozcu
(rice) from the tub, and oflering ono to
each person, it is taken in the left hand,
and being held close to the mouth, tho
contents are thrust from the basin into
the mouth most cleverly ; ever and anon
there is a pause to take a slice of the
fish, which is rendered more palatable
by being dipped in the soy. This, witli
an occasional peck at the other little
dishes, forms the repast. Of course,
richer people have richer food ; but
although sometimes their meals con-
sists of many courses, and alllieautifnl-l- y

served, they take only a peck at each.
and have a considerable interval be-
tween the courses. It is unusual to
drink with the meal, but a little warm
water suffices at its close, tho richer
folks taking an occassional cup of suki
wine made from rice, between times.

If the food of tho common people iu
simple in the extreme, tho entertain-
ments of the rich are sometimes master-
pieces of artistic excellence, both in tho
preparation of tho food and in its dis
play. Sometimes the guests may sit
round a Bceni6 arrangement as of a
luxuriant island or a beautiful domain
in petto, all the dishes being arranged
as parts of the scene. It is quite
unique, and different from any thing
seen elsewhere.

Salmon Spawning on the Sacramento.
If vou visit this region during the

last of June or in July, you may watch
the salmon spawning, a most curious
and remarkable sight. Tho great fish
then leave the deep pools in which they
nave oeen quiewy lying ior some weens
before, and fearlessly run np on the
shallow ripples, n re, animated by a
kind of fury, they beat tho sand off the
shoals with their tails, until often a fe-
male salmon thus labors till her tail fins
are entirely worn off. She then de-
posits her eggs upon the coarse gravel,
and the greedy trout, which are ex-
travagantly fond of salmon eggR, rush
up to eat them as the poor mother lays
them. They are, I believe, watched
aud beaten off by the male salmon.
which accompanies the female for this
purpose. When the female salmon has
deposited her eggs, and the male salmon
has done his part of the work, the two
often bring stones of considerable size
in their mouths to cover up the eggs,
and protect them from the predatory
attacks of tho trout. And thereupon,
according to the universal testimony of
the fishermen of these waters, the sal
mon dies. I was assured that the dead
bodies often cumber the shore after tho
spawning season is over; and tho moun-
taineers all assert that the salmon, hav-
ing spawned np here, does not go down
to the ocean again. They hold that the
young salmon stay in the upper waters
for a year, and go to sea about eighteen
months after hatching ; and it is not
uncommon, I believe, for fishermen
hereabout to catch grilse weighing from
two to four pounds. These bite some-
times at the fly. The salmon bite, too,
when much smaller, for I caught ono
day a young salmon not more than six
inches long. This little fellow was
taken with a bait of salmon eggs, and
his bright silvery Bides made him quite
different from tho trout which I was
catching out of tho same ool. nis
head also had something of the fierce.
predatory, hawk-lik- e form which tho
older salmon's has. Charles Nordhoff,
in Harper's Magazine.

Chandler's Buggy.
Don I'iatt's Loudon Mter.J

Iu Enropeun hotels no gas is ever
found in IhhI rooms, and the candles and
soap are charged among tho extras, to
the full value of each candle, whether
burned or not, and each cake of soap, let
it be washed away or returned to tho
landlord. The result is that the female
mind, always liable to spasms of econo-
my, moves its possessor to a general seiz-
ure of the candles. An English noble-
man cither bums the candles all nicrht
or quarrels next morning until they are
Btncken on the bill.

Not a bad Btory is current among
Americans in Europe in this connection.
concerning our great Michigander, Sem-to- r

Chandler. While making his grand
tour of Europe he encountered our
friend, Gen'l Jie Fevre. a distinguished
linguist, then United States counsel at
Nuremberg. The conversation turning
on bills presented by landlords, the
senator said he could not complain.
His bills, compared to those he had to
pay in Washington, were reasonable
enough.

" But there is one thing that puzzles
me, he oontinned ; " wherever I go, if
but for one night, I am charged with a
buggy. Now the charge is low enough
if I ever had the buggy, but I havn't
seen a buggy since I left the states."

Our counoil ws bothered. He asked
at last to look at the bill, and found tbo
learned senator had mistaken the French
word boufjie " for tho honest American
one "bucrgy."

--"The 'toughest set of 'roosters'
that ever shook the dust from any
town." says the Reno (Nev.) Journal of
Aug. 20, "left Reno yesterday morning
for the new mining district of Cornuco
pia, luey came here irom Mrpinin.
Among tho crowd wore four New York
gun fightcrB, two Chicago murderers,
three Baltimore bruisers, one Philadel--

prize-tighte- r, four Sau Francisco
loodlums, three Virginia beats, two

Union ' Pacific roughs, and two check
guerrillas."

--Crop reports from Iowa show that
the snake crop never was better. A
single blast in a quarry in Union coun
ty, a few days since, uncovered about
300 rattlesnakes alone, and naturally
enough from Iowa comes the cry that
there are not greenbacks enough in cir-
culation to move the crop.

Heroines of the Epidemic.
Misses Wattle Stevenson of Illinois, a iitl

Liuia Wilkinson ot Memphis.
From the Memphis Ledger.

In the midst of so much suffering,
dismay and confusion, many noble acts
are unrecorded, and many a hero or
heroine unheard of except in the cham
ber of sickness and death. Some of
these are brought to notice by mere
chance, others will scarcely be heard of
until the great day of fcual accounts.
They can well afford to wait, for an ap
proving conscience is more to be de
sired than any reward or plaudit of tho
world.

There are two names, however, which
deserve more than accidental fame; two
girls who have risked their lives more
than ever did Florence Nightingale;
worth more than a thousand flippant
advocates of woman rights on the ros
trum. They both lie dangerously ill
with yellow fever, at the Walthall in
firmary, heroic sufferers in the cause of
humanity.

Their names ai e Mattie Stevenson of
Tonawanda, HI., and Lula Wilkinson of
Memphis, mere girls, scarcely twenty
years old. When the fever first broke
out here and the fact became knowD,
Miss Stevenson was on a visit to New
England among some relatives. She
resolved to come here to nurse the
sick, and without informing any one of
her purpose lest her friends might in
terfere, she left them, and came direct
ly to Memphis, paying her own way
and tendered her services to the How
ards. The president sent her to tho
Lehner house to await orders. That
night Dr. Blackburn had a terrible case,
mentioned in the Ledger at the time, a
Scotchwoman who died of tho fever,
unconscious that a dead babe, which
had just come into the world, ns yellow
as saffron, lay by her side. When ho
sent to the Lehner house for a nurse
the evening before the woman with the
yellow fever babe died, he was aston
ished to see a young, delicate girl, not
apparently eighteen years old, present
herself. No one else could be had, and
she promised to do all she could. All
night long, after the very evening she
came to Memphis, sho staid by the liv
ing woman and performed the part of a
faithful nurse. She knew by instinct,
as it were, what was required. Atter- -

ward she was assigned to other patients.
and in every case was a faithful, efficient
nurse.

Miss Wilkinson is a Memphis girl, al
though we know little of her history
exoept that she is an orphan. She, too,
offered her services, and was most as
siduous in her attentions to the sick
Dr. Blackburn will testify that more
efficient, skillful and enduring nurf-e-

never stood around the bedside of a pa-
tient than Miss Mattie Stevenson and
Miss Lula Wilkinson.

But they worked too much. Both
took the fever, and they now lie dan
gcrously ill at the Walthal infirmary.
the pi ts of Ur. Ulaokburn, who knows
what noble soul3 they are, and receiving
all possible attention at the hands of
the most skillful attendants. Both are
thought to be improving. It is to be
hoped they will both recover, and re
ceive the recognition they so richly de-
serve at the hands of our best people,

Ihey are entitled to a higher badge
than was ever bestowed upon a member
of the legion of honor, and when our
troubles are ended, we bono they will
have troops of friends to award them
tho praise they so richly deserve.

The Latest "American Abroad.
A cheeky individual announcing him-

self as Col. William Hurlbert, a mem
ber of President Grant's military staff,
ana dressing in me inn umiorm oi a
United States army officer, has been
swindling some of the smaller poten
tates of Germany in rather a novel man
ner, lately. Armed with the most un
exceptionable credentials, he appeared
in several of the smaller capital cities,
where Ji. had little dimculty of obtain
ing access to the prtty courts. With
him, this self-style- d colonel had a curi
ous subscription list, which, before tak-
ing leave of his new-mad- e eminent

he submitted to them.
This subscription list was for contribu-
tions for a gigantic monument at Wash
ington in honor of tho soldiers killed
in the late civil war. Col. Hurlbert
stated that only rulers of states, and
military and civil officers of the highest
rank were to take part in this grand
enterprise, and in opening his list he
proudly pointed to the name of Presi
dent Grant, Oueeu Victoria, tho Em
peror William, Marshal MacMahon, Bis
marck and other illustrious personages
who had each subscribed liberally. For
some time the colonel s little game
worked beautifully, aud he succeeded
in obtaining considerable sums of mo
ney, but at last he came to .Dessau m
the duchy of Anhalt, where the reign
ing duke and his people proved to be a
little sharper than previous victims.
rneir suspicions being aroused, alter a
brief and satisfactory correspondence
with Mr. Bancroft in Berlin, they had
Hurlbert arrested on charge of swind-
ling, and he will now have to suffer for
his smart but wayward career. His
real name seems to be Edward Beatty.
and though an Irishman by birth he has
long lived in tho western states.

Piolon Catching is Michigan. The
business of catching and fattening pig-
eons has been reduced to a science, aud
is done on an immense scale in Ionia
county, Mich., where two firms have
now 2000 dozen. They are caught in
nets, 456 birds having been taken at
one haul, this season. The net is set
up by the side of a "bed," which is
baited with wheat and corn, for some
time before the season commences.
The pigeons Boon find these pluces and
Hock to them in immense numbers.
When the time lor catching arrives, a
man conceals himself daily in a bower
near the bed, from which a wire passes
to the net, and when a sufficient number
of the birds have have come they are
bagged. After this they are confined
in feeding pens and fatted. They are
then killed and packed 30 dozen in a
barrel and shipped to New York, Bos
ton and other cities. Ihey are now
worth $2.50 per dozen at the Hub.

Austrian Impressions. A series of
caricatures now popular in Vienna gives
the Austrian impression of the beset
ting sins of the great powers. Prussia,
a haughty dame resting upon a sword,
represents pride. England is a scraw-
ny female seated on a cotton bale, and
is called avarice. Russia goes skating
and scowling by under the name of en-
vy. Turkey lolls on a sofa, a fat odal-
isque, as luxury. France, with a man's
hat in one hand and a glass of champagne
m the e ther, dances a decollete cancan,
and is called immodesty, hpain is a
wild petroleuse, and represents anger.
Scotland is a bounie lassie dropping to
sleep on a mountain side, as laziness.
But America has an eighth capital sin
invented to characterize her. She Bits
on a pile of Pub. Docs., scribbling furi-
ously ; the iniquity she represents bears
the uncanny name of Zeitungschreib-erei- .

If American journalism be in-

deed a sin, there is no mistake in call-
ing it a capital one. N. Y. Tribune.

It is related that a parrot which
could sing Shoo-fl- y as well as any of the
gamins of New York, was sold to a gen-
tleman in Bridgeport a short time ago.
Another was sold that sang Up in a
Balloon bo well that it attracted crowds
of listeners. The manner in which this
bird would commence its vocalism was
somewhat amusing. It would say,
"Mother, what do you want to day ?"
An imaginary lady would reply, "Up
iu a Balloon." Tho parrot would an-

swer, "All right, come ahead," and
commence singing.

A GHAPBIC TALE.
Mr. Wise he wouldn't go,
And be thus broke np the show ;

When np stepped bold Donaldson accordin'.
Baying : ' Give me plenty gts,
And I promise you to pass

Like a streak, to the other side of Jordan.

So they furnished Lunt and Ford,
And the hero stepped aboard.

When the thing arose, as though twas etherial- -
lzed,

And says Donaldson : " My boys.
Toot yonr horn and make a noise ;

O the dream of my manhood now is realized."
And from the upper regions,
By the frightened carrier pigeons,

Mr. Ford he eent dispatches light as Eden ;

Saying : " We have done our errant,
Wo have struck the Eastern current,

And we'll write you tne particulars from Swe
den."

But the weather so seraphic
Wouldn't last ; aud that 'ere ' Graphic "

Got a blow from old Borons, as he roar'd vu ;
Got wind and rain and blueter,
Till the big inflated buster

Kind o' paused in its passage over Jordan.
Said Donaldson to Ford
As the monster pitched aud roar'd :

" I have left some earthly business uuatteuded ;

, Ana i tnuiK I'll stop to seo
If the Grsphic Company

Are possessed of any gases not expended."
Said the olher daring fellers,
" We forgot (asr umberellers.

And we cannot go to Europe while 'tis raiiiiu
Let us jump." And so they did
And their lees were almost hid

In the marshes of the " happy land of Canaan."

JOHN'S PROMISE.
Sumner was a mushroom oity which

had sprung up on the banks of a ravine
that cut through the western bluffs of
the MissourL In a thicket of oak sap
lings, high up on the side of one of those
bluffs, stood a hastily built house, sided
with rough, upright, cottonwood boards

as are many of its western neighbors
a rusty stove-pip- e sticking through
the roof ; a small window, curtained by
a scalloped-edg- e newspaper, and a white
door taken from a sunken steamboat,
whose nicely-finishe- d panels contrasted
strangely with its surroundings, com
pleting the exterior.

One pleasant May evening, just as the
shrill whistle of a steamboat echoed
among the hills, this door was ooened
by a pleasant young woman, who was
followed by a crying child.

"O Sammy, quit your noise; that'
pappy's little man ; see the great bi;
boat 'way yonder ;" lifting him up
"don't you see ? look right sharp now,
close ag'in' the bank. Does Sammy want
to go down town and see the big boat,
and see pappy ?" The willing feet tod-
dled down the path ; but the mother
called, "Wait a bit, and mammy '11
pack Sammy ;" and tying on a pink sun-bonn-

she took him in her arms and
started down the steep, crooked path.

It was a picturesque scene that lay
before her. The sunlight, sifting
through the trees that covered the wes
tern hills, glinted the windows here
and there and reached, like a golden
bar, just across the top of the forest on
tne low eastern shore. Scattered
through the hollow and up the sides of
the blufis, were divers houses, from the
pretentious Gothic dwelling on the
northern hill and the brick business
houses down street, to log cabins and
cottonwood shanties; while the road
that wound up the bed of the ravine was
lined with a long, white tram of Denver
bound freight-wagon- s.

She reached the steep main street to
hnd it filled with wagous that had been
turned cross-wis- e of the street, to rest
the teams. But edging her way close to
the clay bank, she reached the river just
as the steamer was leaving the wharf.
The snorting of the engine and the
shouting of the deck-hand- s, together
with the puffing of the mill near by,
was too much for baby-braver- y, and
Sammy's lips began to quiver. Catch-
ing him in her arms, his mother sat
down on a saw-lo- g, saying, There,
there, honey, don't be afeared, be pap
py s man, now.

J. he tide-wav- es of the receding boat
sank lower and lower on tbe sand ; the
gay crowd that leaned over the guards
grew indistinct, and she peered more
and more eagerly in among the tall cot
tonwood trees on the opposite shore. At
length four men came out of the woods,
and entering a skiff, started across the
river. She watched the skin anxiously,
for it frequently disappeared between
the waves which were raised by the
strong south wind such winds belong
ing as proverbially to Kansas springs,
as whooping-coug- h to children, or gapes
to chickens.

Four rough-lookin- g men, in red
woolen shirts, for lumbermen did not
pretend to wear coats, except in the
coldest weather, jumped out ef the skiff,
and with boisterous laughter and rude
jests,, entered the mill. Presently one
of them spied her and came toward her,
saying boisterously, "Hoorah for you,
JNancy! Whatever brought youns
down 'ere this time of evenin? Mighty
fine doins, when you oughter be to
home gettin' your old man a bite o' sup
per ! 1'acked that young tin down, too,
I II bet ! Beckon you d as well get back,
right quick, now!" He snatched the
baby from her and tossed him on his
shoulder, shouting, "Hoorah for pap-
py's n.an ! Peertest boy in this 'ere
town! Mighty proud to see his pap!"
Poor Nancy ! Her husban 1 was drunk
again.

She hurried up the street, pinning her
deep sunbonnet more closely about her
face, that the passers might not see the
tears that would come. He had kept so-
ber so long that she had hoped he would
come home sober again. She had an
ticipated eo much pleasure on meeting
him, after his week's absence. How
often she had thought of it in those
ong, lonely nights, when she had only

her child and her thoughts for company.
It took but a few minutes to put sup

per on the table. Then sho sat down
on the door-ste- p to watch for her hus
band, worrying all the time lest he let
som thing happen to Sammy. When at
last he came, the effects of the liquor
were wearing on, and he ate his supper
an' I smoked his pipe in sullen silence.
She could not eat a mouthful, but she
dared not let the tears come, for she
knew that it would make him angry.
So she fed Sammy, laying her face on
his little head once in a while, to force
back the chooking lump thit kept rising
in her throat. Then she hastened tp
rock him asleep, lest his fretfulness dis-
turb his father.

The first peep of dawn found her bu
sily preparing breakfast, for she knew
that John wanted an early start. The
sound of the coffee-mi- ll woke him from
his heavy sleep, and he lay quietly watch-
ing her by the light of the dim grease
lamp, as she moved quietly back and
forth from table to stove ; from thence
to the little row of shelves, in lieu of a
cupboard, setting on the dishes, watch
ing the bacon, and taking the crisp
corn-dodg- er from the oven. "She is a
dear, good wife," though he ; "What a
scoundrel I was to make her feel so
badly." He knew that he had been
rough to her the night before. He
wished that he could remember what he
said. Of course he never got dead- -
drnnk, but he wished that he could let
whisky alone.

Mis breakfast was lust to his liking.
and his wife as cheerful as if he was the
best man in the world. He wanted to
say something pleasant to break the
awkward silence, but he did not know
how to begin. He had an uncomforta
ble feeling that he ought to beg her
pardon, but being a man, of course he
did not considescend to that. At length
he began by saying: "You was right
peert about your breakfast this morn
ing, JNancy.

"O 1 allowed most likely you d want
to get off soon," she answered.

les, Jones wants us there ag in
sun-u- p. it s only a nity-io-g rait ; reckon
we can get it down to Leavenworth
ag'in' the night train starts, and 111 get
right on, and be back to Atchison afore
duv. Don t catch me foolin away an
other day 'round that old fort."

" O John ! I'm so proud" she paused

look of conscious shame. What mood
was he in? Would it do to speak then
He had shoved back from the table, and
there was a serious, far-awa- y look in
his eyes. But nothing sullen or for
bidding. She went around, and dro
ping on her knees beside him, slipped
her arms about his neck, saying :

John, I wish you'd promise me you'd
never drink no more whisKy.

"That's most too hard on a fellow
but I'll promise not to not drink too
much ag'in," he answered.

" But I'm afeared that wouldn't do no
good."
, "You talk like you thought I hadn't

sense enough to stop when I've got
enough, if I try, he exclaimed.

"O John, don't talk so; you know
you promised me that nigh onto a year
ago ; but you think you'll just take ono
dram, and then just one more, and afore
you know it. it s too much. If you d
only promise now that you'd never taste
nary drop ag in.

Still he kept his eyes steadily turned
away from hers.

" Don't you mind now," she went on,
"how your mother said one time,
reckon, Nancy, you count John a mighty
rough chap, but he's all right at the
core ;' and don't vou mind how she
used to pray for you in them old times?
Uon t you mind the evenin we heart!
her praying down by the old spring ? If
she s watching you among the stars,
now proud she d be to near you pro
mise. And John, she continued, drop
ping her voice to a whisper, "1 prav.
too, sometimes. I haven't never told
you, but I've been feeling right serious
here of late. I've taken to readin' my
Bible, and I've just made up my mind
to live better'n I used to ; and pray for
you, too, and it seems like God hears
me." And she laid her head on his
shoulder to hide her tears.

His arms slipped around her, but ho
still kept his eyes turned stubbornly
away from hers. At last, laying his
face against hers, he spoke earnestly,
" Yes, Nancy, 1 promise.

Presently, starting up, he exclaimed,
"If I haven't stayed till plum day
light!"

" O John ! come and kiss baby afore
you go, lie looks so sweet. ammy
Sammy ! wake up, honey, and kiss
pappy."

" Bless his sleepy eyes ! 1 appy s lit
tie man ! I'll bring him some candy
when I come home ag in.

All dav Nancv went about with such
a light, cheery heart as she had not car
ried in her bosom for many a day ; sing
ing snatches of old hymns, and think
ing happy, hopeful thoughts of him
who, all those long hours, was working
his rudder against the strong current of
the Missouri.

That evening the stars shone brightly
down upon her, when she knelt by the
little window, and asked uod s bless
ings on her husband and his good reso-
lutions.

But she was awakenel, a few hours
afterward, by a rush and confusion, a
shower of glass and hail across her bed ;

and catching her baby in her arms, she
sprang jap, frightened and bewildered.
It was a terrible storm ; one long to be
remembered by all who felt its terrors.
The deafening roar of the wind and hail
almost drowned the loud thunder-clap- s.

A blinding flash of lightning showed
the trees almost bent to the ground,
and the house rocked to and fro like a
cradle. She suddenly felt a new,
strange feeling, as if she was flying,
floating, through the air. She thought
that she was dizzy, and caught hold of
the bed. A terrible crash she never
knew how it all happened ! Her baby's
cries aroused her. lhe wind and ram
chilled her through. She started to
spring up, but something held her
down. A shock of pain darted over her,
and putting out her hand, she felt a
great beam lying heavily across her
limbs. It seemed as though it was
crushing her. Something struck her,
then another, and another. Mow they
stung! O was her child unsheltured
from that pitiless storm ? His screams
grew louder. O she must reach him !

She could see nothing through the thick
darkness, but she knew that he was not
far off. What if he, too, was fastened,
crippled ? She stretched her arms ;

every movement made her pain mote
excruciating. She strained every nerve ;
she could almost reach him. What if he
was free and could come to her ? " O
Sammy ! Sammy I" she called, " come
to mammy." The child ceased crying.
She heard him move. His warm body
touched her hands that were gropping
in the darkness. She caught him in her
arms and hugged him to her breast.
She felt of his head, his arms, his feet ;

sound and whole. How thankful she
was for that. But how those cruel hail-
stones must have bruised him. She
tested him on the ground and crouched
over him ; she could move just enough
for that. The frightened child ceased
crying, and put his arms about her
neck. If she could only find something
to cover them from the storm. She
reached round, but could touch only
cold mud.

O that terrible pain ! She had almost
forgotten it in her anxiety for her child.
It grew more and more intolerable. It
seemed as though the hail-ston- struck
through into her brain. What if they
killed her ! Was she afraid to die ?
Visions of eternity, of the heaven of her
faith, rose before her. Should she
dwell with God and the angels forever ?

Was it possible that there would never
bean end? No, she was not afraid of
death. But her chil her husband
how could she leave them ? Not yet !

No, no, when life opened before her !

She must live to help John keep his
promise. God would spare her for that.
How long it would be until morning.
How could she bear the pain so long ?

O it would be terrible if John should
come and find her lying there, cold and
stiff. John did love her, O bo well. He
had loved her so long. It seemed so
many years since he first told her that
he loved her ; it was on the mountain-Bid- e,

in dear old Tennessee. How far
away it seemed. How the sun shone
and the birds sang. How dreamy and
bewildered her thoughts were. How
still the baby was. Yes, she could feel
his heart beat. She no longer felt the
pelting of the storm ; had it ceased ?

Her thought was answered by a rush
of wind from a new direction. She felt
the great weight lifting off from her.
She was free ! Then something struck
her.

The train went snorting into Winthrop
just at daylight. John jumped off, and
was the first to reach the ferry. He had
never seen Atchison so quiet. With the
exception of those who had crossed on
the ferry and a few early risers who
were hurrying up the street, the town
seemed asleep ; but as he passed Com-
mercial street, he saw a man who was
riding a mule, coming down in great
haste, who cried out, "How d'y,
John !"

"Why, Jake!" he replied, "Is that
you ? I allowed you was half way to
Denver afore now."

" We started yesterday, but we had a
powerful storm on the prairies out here
last night. We chanced to be right
near a house and they let us in ; but it
sent our old wagons rolling over and
over across the prairie, like a patch of
tumble-weed- s, and our oxen all stampe-
ded ; I'm on the hunt of 'em."

"It don't look like it had reached
Atchison."

No ; I recken it just took a streak."
John hurried on down the river. The

road ran so near the bank that the
steady swash of the water seemed under
his feet. The birds were singing in the
trees, and the sunshine came creeping
down the bluffs overhead. How eager
be was to get houie that morning. His

gives a ca.o in rsortoiK ami orn m

picture of an agricultural laoorera
dwelling. "Ono small room, says he.
"m which father, mother, grmid-liiMio- r,

grand-mothe- r, sons and daughters nrw

born, live, if you call it life, and di. m
which every operation of tin tnr dress-
ing, undressing, birth, death, is per-

formed bv each within tho sipht and
hearing of all, iu which children of as
much as fourteen or ixtivn ytur-- i of

o of both sexes, are driven to sleep
in the same lied, that in, if you can coll
these things beds, in which lmninn na-

ture is degraded below the level of
the swine." Aud this, ho snvs, it a pic-
ture from life. I that, whilo
that state of things exihtn, we huvo tho
right to try to wrcNt the laiid out of tho
hands of those who have used it so
budlv. Take the laborers wages. If
your newspaper rcjorts are not utterly
incorrect, a person not long ago iu
this room spoke of laborer's win" aM

from six to eight shillings a day. Whj
have been carefully through iho re

turns of every county in England, and
leaving the counties of Northumberland
and Durham out of the quoi t ion, I say
there is no cane in which the highest
wages, taking the year round, ha Aver-
aged more than lis a week, and I say
that tho bulk of the wages has averaged
about 8s 9d to ls 6d a week, and I stand
with facts uud figures to quote from.
In Hereford jail, the cost of a priso-
ner for food alone comes to more than
twico as much per week as the Hereford
laborer gets to buy himself food, cloth
ing, houserooiii, and the luxuries oi me,
if lie can got them. Laughter.) Wiy
the laborer's wage is un awful wh'c.
And I am told they wiutto it in leor.
(Laughter.) I was the other day in
east Sussex, which is entirely owned by
tho duke of Richmond, Ixrd Loeonfleld,
and Lord Egremont. A relative o' rnmo
has rented a cottage in that district, oi'i
much to their disgust they nro obliged
occasionally to put up with my prosonco
in that neighitorhoi Ml. I have gone aitoiu
Hiong the lalxirers there nnd into t heir

homes. The dnko of Richmond is a
rich duke. You can rnnko n fence of
fourteen miles around his Goodwood
estate, and he is so much in favor of
civilization that he would not allow a
telegraph wire to cross his land till last
vear, and then heonly oonsi-ntc- booansn
the prince of Wales wanted to Mend

word alnmt his bets. Tho bulk of the
people's wages there average from 1" (id

to Is 8d a day. We will call it lid,
and vou have then something to look
at. Here is a man who has to keep hi
wife and two or threo or four children
and pay rent for hi cottage. Whore in
he to got money to hjioiuI in boor? Ami
f he did. could vou wonder at hm lind- -

ing tho village ale-liou- fo pleasant when
von seo how wrotcliod and miserable
lwellinor ho has? ft is cold, and though
there is plenty of wood lving about, if
his wife tried to gather a few sticks sho
would bo dragged before the magistrate
and sent to jail for trespass. T am not
overcoloring. It is the truth I am put
ting, and I put it as a reason why w(
have the right to lie agitating and to bo
discontented in onr country. (Applause.)

We are told much of tho ignorance
of the laborers. Can vou wonder at
their ignorance? The r children iiavo
never been to school, They havo lxcn
forced to work in tho fields from the
time thev have hoti seven or eight
years old. Then we have the infernal
game laws, which are a disgrace to any
country. The starving latoror sees a
hare running along a hedge.
The hare is fat and tho laborer is thin.
But lot him touch it, nnd the police-
man will take him, and in onr country
von had better commit n burglary than
kill a hare or rabbit. Why, they havo
even given the police the right to search
on suspicion, and they use this owir so
as to practically deprive tho lntiorerof
all individual liberty. But there is
now an anti-gam- e leaarno, and Mr. P.
A. Taylor is trying to bring nliont a re-

form." Wo havo in Norfolk 7.WK) acres
in one tract, of which W)0 acres are cul-
tivated in corn, and the rest is wild un-

der preserve for gaino. One thing wo
must and will have. Wo mean to turn
this land preserved for game into pro-
ductive land. (Applause.)

Theatrical Adventures.
An interviewer represents Minn Noil-so- n

as saying : " I remember once play-
ing in Dublin. It was in Juliet. Iu tho
death scene, when I seized t he dagger
and stabbed myself, an excited Irishman
in tho pit, overcome with sympathy and
terror, shrieked, 'O Jim, she's done it.'
I was so convulsed with laughter that I
could only get up a giggle fT the death
struggle. And again I was plaving
Panline in the 'Tjady of Lyons.' with a
weak Claude. lie had lxon sick, and
was 'not strong, so I told him when I
rushed to him I would clasp bit arms
around him, and he must givo way a
little. I flew to his embrace, and he
gave way indeed, and down to tho floor
wo both went together entangled in my
train. We gathered ourselves tip as
In'st we could, and I caught him again
with fervor, aud tho audience tried to
stifle their laughter, when Claude's next
words brought down the houso, 'Thiw
the heaviest blow of all I' Of course
we had the Innght out then. But the
most awkward accident happened to me
once in a provincial theatre, whoro the)
scenic arrangemants wore nieagre. We
had a kitchen for the ball-rom- , and the
tomb was set in tho midst of the gar-
den shrubbery. I said, ' That will never
do. Bring me some drajM-ry- . and I
will shut off the shrubbery. So I was
mounted on the top of the tomb, on-gag-

in pinning up the improvised par-
tition, when np went the curtain, and
Juliet, who should have boon quietly
sleeping with the Capulets, was caught
in this very practical employment."

A now cereal has been grown in
Oregon, and the people are puzzled as
to whether it belongs to the wheat fami-
ly, or more nearly resembles rye, bar-
ley or oats, opinions being very nearly
equally divided. From seven to ten
stalks grow from one root, to a height
of about fonr feet, and theao stalks, or
Btraws, are thin and hard. The radicle
are tough, and spread widely. The
heads are six inches in length, and
covered with a hoavy lienrd, each fila-
ment being five inches long. The grain
is double the length of a kernel of
wheat, and, instead of being firm and
compact, in hollow, the cavity contain-
ing glutinous matter. While tho grain
bears a closer resemblance to wheat
than anything else, the straw looks
more like that of rye or barley. It
origin is somewhat peculiar, the first
grain having loen taken from tho stom-
ach of a wild goose, by a farmer in Til-
lamook county, nearly throe years ago.
He was struck with its appearance, and
planted it, and the snoeooding season
sowed the product. He distributed a
portion of the second rrop among a few
friends in different parts of the state,
who this year raised small quantities.
It will require another year to deter-
mine the value of the grain.

Of eighty-nin- e teachers at a recent
state institute in Yineonnos, Ind., onlv
ono spelled correctly a list of twentv
wr.rdstin ordinary use, and one inis.-.-ej

them all,

The Babble Speculations of the Last
Century.

Benson J. LossiDg reviews in tbe
Pongbkeepeie Eagle the famous Missis-
sippi scheme and the Sonth-se- a bubble,
the two great financial sensations of tbe
last century. The Mississippi scheme
originated, it will be remembered, in
the bad state of the finances of tbe
French government. That government
lent itself to an immense scheme for
swindling the people, in order tc fill its
coffers. The company, with John Law,
a Scotchman possessing a great reputa-
tion as an Amsterdam broker, as its
head, had a monopoly of the trade of
the Mississippi, on condition that it
should relieve France of its debt. The
most extravagant stories of the richness
of that valley were told, and the excite-
ment among all classes at Paris was in-
tense. The company was chartered,
and, after its shares had gone Tip to
1,20 per cent, above par, bnrst. Wide
financial ruin followed, and Law died
in poverty at Vienna. The counterpart
of "this organization in England, the
South-se- a company, was to have a mono-
poly of the South-se- a trade and was to
confer the same favor on the British
government that Law had promised to
the French. Its shares rose to above
1,000 per cent., and as a consequence a
great number of similar r companies
sprung up around it. The objects of
some of them were very curious. One
was "for planting of mulberry trees
and breeding of silk-wor- in Chelsea
park ;" another " for importing a num-
ber of large jackasses from Spain in
order to propagate a larger breed of
mules in England," and a clergyman
proposed a company " for discovering
the land of Ophir," and monopolizing
the gold and silver of that country.
Toward the end of July, 1720, when
the stocks of the various London con-

cerns exceeded the value of fifteen hun-
dred million dollars, news came of the
bursting of the Mississippi bubble.
The shares of the South-se- a soon fell,
from 850 to 175. Share-holde- rs pressed
the shares upou the market with the
eagerness of men fleskng from a falling
building. ThousamrB of lamilies were
reduced at one single blow to absolute
poverty. Old families, whose estates
were lost, disappeared from society, and
the names of many noblemen were
dropped from the list of the peerage of
England forever. The event stimu-
lated emigration to America, where
ruined men hoped to retrieve their for-
tunes. From the debtors' prisons in
England, Oglethorpe procured most of
the first emigrants who accompanied
him to Georgia and founded that state.

Steam in Vkssels. The increased
price of coal in England is causing the
reagitation of the question of the use
of steam as an auxiliary power in ships.
A writer in Iron says : A vessel for a
long voyage should be of the following
dimensions : Length, 300 feet ; breadth,
40 feet ; depth of hold, 24 feet, with
accommodations for passengers, officers
and crew on deck, and a pair of direct
acting engines placed in the after part
of the vessel, below the main deck, ca--
pable of working to about 150 horse
power, with boilers to maintain a steam
pressure of 60 pounds per square inch.
The consumption of coal would be about
75 cwt. per diem, and the speed, with a
folding screw propeller, about six knots
in ft calm. In "a sailing vessel built
from my design, the best day's work
was from 330 to 360 miles for nine days.
It appears to be a great pity to dispense
with sails, when such results can be ob-
tained, and if a small auxiliary power
were introduced as above described, in-

to a proper porportioned vessel, it
would tie the most economical and effec-
tual cairier for ocean navigation.

The model workmen for saving are
the Italians on the line of the Berks
county (Pa.) railroad. They are more
economical than the Chinese, live prin-
cipally upon bread and pork, and their
expenses do not exceed $4,25 per month
each. They are paid SI. 75 per day, and
all the surplus is thrown into a general
fund, dispatched to New Yoik and
from thence to their wives in Italy.

An Tmlinnii mnn. sniiifr for a di
vorce, charges his epouse, hiuoih' oilier
intolerable faults, with iiavinjr a "big
b'ir.(leaud a deceitful tongue."


